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Meeting the Stone 
MEUSSA KALINOWSKI 
Coming to you with your hard edges, cold face, 

I am still comforted. 

Visits are brief, while the town watches, smiling 

as I bring you flowers, 

that I should remember you, 

drawn to your plot. 

Picking the grass at my feet 

we sit on the ground 

listening to the wind 

while the neighbor boy 

lamblike, curls his small legs underneath him, 

waiting for his mom to come play. 

You are familiar to me like 

mom brushing my hair as a child, 

me, writing this poem, 

my sister holding my hand. 

Hugging your roughness 

has never felt so much like life 

in this world of the dead. 

